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pect, and two rifles are belter than one,' not rapid. But the young man saw at a a sheath in the winters ureas. b

there is no time for a second blow th
able figure. In spite, however, of his
looks, his dress and his accoutrements, anyhow."

ness, owing no doubt to the excessive Ho'
of b'ooJ. How awful the sight which 1

beheld t My wife standing bound in one
corner of the room, the little children sob

hands of toe Avenger are at the Chieftain's
glance that his companion was right, and
aocustomed to yield implicit obedience to
to his dictates, he turned reluctantly and

there was something in' his conversation " No, no, boy i just do as i tell you.
There is no chance whatever of there

Tbs sveetsoagsof bWi la thebowsrtefi. -
Waat a halo around oar pathway shay niajy '

That is sMtsk breathed ia its every JPasjfc

throat. The cry of Blood lor blood,"and manners that showed that he possess
followed him down the same narrow passed an intelligence and a breeding above bing and clinging o her knees for pro ec-tio-

while the fiends were heaping all my
rings in bis ears ! 1 be boat rocks with
the terrible struggle- - They totter, they
fall with a heavy splash end go down in

whu h bad brought themr .
Ia thai raia or oa wibists Ml- -, .

the rude unle'.tercd men among whom lie
had moved.

" Mar beaotlfsl thaa air
When air U bright wit a,

And morning mi&U arise
. From wood vales ud atoaataln-streaa- u

To bin aatomnal tide.

You're fpriagtag for my lady, flower!

Toa're training for my Vrt,
Tha glory of her mminer bower,

While skylarks aoar abort ;

Go, twine her lock with roe-bud- s,

Or btathe upon her breast.
While sephyra carl the water-flood- s,

And rock the halcyon's nest

Sat, oh! there is another worm

Ere long will visit her,
And rerel on her lovely form,

' In the dark sepulchre :

Vet from that sepulchre shall spring
A flower aa sweet as this ;

Hard by the nightingale shall sing,
Soft winds its petals kiss.

Frail emblems of frail beauty, ye I

In beauty who would trust t
BInce all that charms the eyemu&t be
' Consigned to worms and dust :

Yet, like the flower that decks her tomb,
Her spirit shall quit the sod,

To shine in amaranthine bloom,

Fast by the throne of God.

"Back Snarl! atay here sirrah ! ' said
he old hunter to the dog, who would have the terrible embrace ul death. A sullen

furniture into the centre of the room, evi
dantly wiih the Intention of firing the
house. Making a desperate effort 16 rise,

la U rUa rills a tha cataract's roar?- -

Or tha waves that data, tm the Oeaaa'S shorsT 'The most prominent feature of hiachar- -
wave, few bubble, and the dark watersfollowed them. now, mv boy.look

Whea twOighfs fiat ahadas are fathering fast; '.
acler, the one thought of his soul, seemed
to be deadly, uncornpiomising hostility to of the Ohio roll over the Hunter and his

being any more of 'em ; and if there
was, why my old scalp is worth i hing
at any rate ; but you know it wont do
for you to get hnrl about this lime." '

The old man chuckled, and the young
one blushed in spite of his sunburnt rheek.
He was to be married iu a few days to a
young girl at the station.

His friend, however, paid no attention
o his blushes, but earefu ly replacing the

canoe, and erasing their own foot-print- s,

well to your to.ils, we have work ahead !'
And tha last rayof smisst tooVaaateoai W bat,,Indian foe. Such was the Hunter's Re

I gained my feet, stepped forward a step
or two, when the blood gushed over my
eyes, and I fell helpless and blinded upon

Away, like bloodhounds on 4ie trail,Ihe whole ludian race. In . his ordinary
intercourse with men he was shy, taci Hufadrfaa4 to vi&bUsU valo,'venge; . . .they started down the rocky path. The

sun had set, and the twilight glimmer For tha musie of aatore with its lowthe floor. The shrieking tad sobbing ofturn and retiring, Hut in moments of
And were their bodies ever found twwhich was lelt, served only to throwthe chase and the conflict, he seemed my wire and children at this pitiable

sight, were mingled with a laugh of de strange, dark shadows over their rugged I inquired, when the old man had finishedchanged, transformed, and filled with s
he led the way up a. rugged path which his story.rision from the savages, who supposed pathway; but with the firm and uneir ngmysterious fire winch rendered him an

strain t .

Ah, no! for thera's artaie and poetry too, '
In tha wild starlit skj and earth glittarUf tdlfc

aWW,'? f i .'. JHf-- ,";;
Doss it need to Vs fashioned with ntetra ss4

'rhyma, ... t .

Yes. lont vears afterwards, when thelay before them. . This path wound slongobject of wonder even to the bravest oi that I was dad llast. At this moment,
ore of their seatinels rushed in exclaim

ire id of hunter, in a mountain land, they
dashed forward at full speed. The con waters "Were ., unusually low, in a bed ofthe Slue or a' narrow gorge, shut out from

ihe river by cliff, and rendered gloomy
the old hunters tnTrnooked upon nn reck-
less during. ing in their own language, fly! the trast between the two was great. The

one, furious and half demented at the idea
drift wood which must have lain upon
the bottom for a half a century, twoThus uniting to superior intelligence. wfiies are coming . '

"I heard a few words of consultation.
To make It more lovely , aaore grana afldsuUbaa:

There was music once, when arta was yoaagV
that those he loved best on earth, were in

by their eternal shadows. After a tedious
walk of half an hour, the rocky path
brought them to the summit of the hill

undaunted courage, and fierce energy of
Then a command was given in tones Ipurpose be acquired at once and without the hands of the brutal savages, grasped

his rifle with a very death grip, and with

skeleton forms were found by a staftled
fisherman, still locked in a last embrace
They have been buried upon the summit
of the hill, where once stood the Hunter's

never shall forget. Then came blows andappearing to seek it. that ascendency
over tho minds of the simple backwoods

on which the hunter s hut was built.

CHAPTER lit.
shrieks. They were murdering my chit clenched teeth, sprang and bounded like

a wild deer startled from his covert Thedren. Oh, God 1 how I writhed and hut, and there, they repose, side by side.
other, elder and more accustomed to resstruggled, in vain, to rise ! In a moment

man, which such qualities must ever gain
iu any community Yet he seemed as
much as possible to avoid mingling with

Tin hut was of the rudest and simplest
construction, and almos hidden by the

'And the young Hunte That ot nimT '
"I am he, and there is the young bride,"their infant cries were stilled in death.

Froin the Great West Then came a crashing blow, a fall,his fellows. He refused to live in the and he pointed with a smile to the gray- -thick growth of young trees, wild vines
THE HUNTER'S REVENGE. and bushes, which the hunter lelt undis

When first from its Maker's hands It sprang.

Then the courts of heaven with nrosk laaft ' ,
And tha morning stars together asms;. S:'J

Plymouth, Ohio, Kovamhar, 1853. . ;;

A BKAOTinrt Moiau .Wa Sod la
an exchanga the following simple and

touching paragraph. Thfero is a wealth

of beauty In it, and a itnoral 6c which

many a word might be said; and lesson

taught
' .

"God will take care of baby," bead
iiful infant had been taught to say h, and

groan, and all wns over 1 - They had
murdered my wife! Yes they were all

haired matron, in the opposite chimney
corner.turbed. In front of it stretched the green

stockade fort, but built himself a little hut
on the summit of a hill about three miles
distant, where he passed most of his time,A WESTERN LEGEND. gone '.all all ! not one left !' .sward for a few yards, and then the hill I looked up and saw the eyes of the

training outword emotion, went as swift-

ly, but with the long measured tread of a
pursuing panther, taking care as he went
to the priming of his rifle, and to loosen
his long hunting knife in its scabbard.
Few were the minutes, (though they seem-
ed like hours to the youth) ere they
emerged upon the smooth level beach of
the cove. It was, as we have said be-

fore, a little pebUy place, a few yards
square, with hills coming gently down to

The big tear drops Tell tike rain throughwith no society save that ot his dog. old couple filled with tears.
the aid man's clasped hands, and hisbut whenever the alarm was given that Lexington, Ky., July, 1852.

CHAPTER I.
; A few years since while wandering in
some of our Kentucky counties which bor

s'rong irame shooK witn agony. ine
young man .said nothing, but wept At

the foe had crossed the river, he was seen
at the station, commanding, organizing
and planning a self appointed dictator, The Family Opposed to Newspapers.length the hunter calmed himself, andder upon lhe Ohio river, chance caused

me to pass the night in Ihe house of one ot
the eldest pioneers of the 'dark and blood v

The man who don't take the paper wasproceeded: it could say little else, "(sod will taketo whom all yielded implicit obedience
it upon three sides. On that side fur- -"I became again insensible. A party of in town yesterday. He brought the whole care of baby." H was seized with sickIn the pursuit and conllict lie was ever

ground ' The sight of such mer relicts tfferest, but only a few yards distant fromhunters who happened to be in the neighforemost. He sought to make no prison
borhood, came in time to snatch my bodyers; death to the enemy was nis watcn- -of a departed age, and memorials of thai

state f infancy from which our country

lamily in a two horse wagon. He still
believes that General Jackson was Presi-
dent, and wanted to know if the "K

had taken Cuba, and if so.

went abruptly down, forming an almost
perpendicular precipice, at the foot of
which it sloped off again to the river's
bank, which was thus a considerable dis-

tance f om h ! I n .
As the two huuters gazed around from

this lofty eminence, the scene spread out
below and around them was one of almost
indescribable beauty. Far as the eye
could reach, stretched a sea of hill, more
or less abrupt, and covered from base to
summit with a mantle of rich foliage, with
all the varied hues of autumn. West-
ward, lay a level expanse of forest, over
whose tops arose the curling smoke ol
the station, the only visible signs of hu-

man existence. At their very feet ap-

parently flowed the broad Ohio, rolling in

from the burning dwelling, but not soon
the shore, lay a gigantic oak, which had
been uprooted in some long previous
storm, and which now reclined, like a

word and his only object. VVhen the
has grown into its now glorious manhood enough to take.yengeance on the murderfight was over, he was heard claiming no

where they had taken it. He sold hisers. No : thank God, that task was left fallen monarch, in stern and silent majesbooty, disputing with no man about hisalways possesses for me the highest
interest. I listen to their words with rev-eren-

and delight. I never tire of their
for me ! lified up to- - corn for 31 cents the price being 55ty, with its giant arms still

ness, at a time when both parent were
just recovering from a dangerous illness.
Every day it grew worse, and at last waa
was given up to die.

Almost agonized; the niothef begged td
be carried into the room of her darling;
to give it one, last embrace. Both pa
rents succeeded in reaching the spirt;
ment, just as it wad thought the baby had
breathed its last. The mother wept aloud;
when once more the little creature opened

share in the conflict; but silently and un
wards heaven. Behind this natural ram"I was taken to a station. 1 was nursed but on going to deposit his money theynoticed he stole hack to his mountain hut,simple loquacity, for I feel that it is from told him it was mostly counterfeit. Thepart, the two hunters placed themselves,to resume his solitary mode of life. Thus and tended most kindly, bu for weeks and

weeks I lingered upon the brink of the only hard money he had was three cent
pieces, which these same sharpers had

with tha long barrels ot their rifles sup
ported by its trunk.

the woodsman came to regard him with
awe and almost superstitious reverence,

their stores of traditionary lore that we
can become fully aware of all the peculiar
and distinguishing features of the spirit

grave: I wished to die. I was delirious
i he harvest moon had now risen in all 'run on him'for.half dimes ! His old ladyno t only with pain .and lever, but withand the inquiries concerning his path of

its eyes, looked lovingly tip in her facegrief and rage. But at length, good treatlife,checked by his stern and austere man its splendor, shedding a glorious flood of smoked a 'cob pipe.' bnd would not br-

ight over the scene. The river seemed lieve anything else could be used. One
burring umes iu wnicn mey Dore a part.

He, to whom I have alluded, wa9 a fine
specimen of his class. Though his once

smiled, moved its Jips, and in a faintner, gradually died away. ment, and my own iron constitution
proved victorious. I recovered my healthJ here was but one living being beside one bed of liquid silver. The fog rising, of the boys went to the blacksmith shop

and the distant hills stealing out through to get measured for a pair of shoes, andstalwart form was somewhat bent, and his and strength of body, but there was a fe
voice said, " God will take care of baby'
Sweet consoling words! they hardly
ceased when the infant spirit was in
Heaven.

his dog, for whom he seemed to entertain
any feeling of interest or affection. Thiswhite locks hung thin upon his te.T.nles. tnetr hazy azure mantle, seemed like the other mistook the market house tor a

its sluggish majesty undisturbed, as yet,
by the keel of the steamboat, or the snort
and the whistle of the engine. And now,
thesettingsun,in his dying glories, poured
a rich flood of light over the whole scene,
making the ripples of " La Belle Riv-

iere" seem a flood of molten gold.
The prospect was indeed glorious, but

the young hunter endeavored in vain upon
that evening to make his friend partici

yet his body and mind were still active ghostly fentiuels or mountains in dream I church. After hanging his hat on a mealwas a young hunter living at the station,
land. Tho nearer forest as they seemed hook, he piously took his seat on a butch- -and who had once, in an Indian battle,

saved the old man's life at the risk of his to clamber up the steep hill-side- were er s stall, and listened to an auctioneer
and vigorous. His cheerful laugh, the
luddy glow upon his cheek, and the quiet
gleaming of his clear blue eye, told the
good effects of an early life of temperance

ver at my heart, which no time no med-

icine could cure. I came forth twenty
years older in .feelings and appearance.
My hair was gray, and my face wiinkled,
as yen see them now. But my change
in body, wss nothing to my clnnge In
soul. I, who was before too kind-henrte- d

to have harmed' a worm, was now a tiger,

whom he thought to be a preacher. Hehere tipped villi silver, there wrapped inown. This boy he sometimes suffered to
left bpfore Ihe "meetin' was out" and hadimpenetrable gloom.join him in his hunting expeditions, and

A little ridge which ran out in the river no great opinion of the 'sarmint.'to share his trugal mea s. lint even toami active mauiy ton. in the opposite
chimney corner sat the gray haired ma

pate in his feelings of delight and admi-

ration. During the whole day he had
seemed unusually gloomy and taciturn,

One of the girls took a lot of seed onIroin one end ol the cove giving it a pe

.Rothschild is forced to con' ent himself
.with the same sky as the poor newspaper
writer, and the great banker cannot order
a private sunset, or add one ray to the
magnificence of night The same air
fills all lungs. The same blood swells all
veins. Each one possesses really, only
his own senses soul and body these
are all the property which a man owns.
All that is valuable is to be had for noth-

ing in this world Genius; beauty and

him he never spoke of his past history,
and the boy was too discrete to allude to it.tron whose love had cherished him thro' ions to the post office to trade fur a letter,culiar shape, was crowned with a bristthirsting for human blood! I thought of

all the toils of youth and manhood, and and as evening advanced, a deeper mel- - ling array of young forest trees that stood She had the baby, which she carried in anothing, prayed for nothing hut revenge.o .. .. V. .cnATron ti. I sold my land, and swore never to rest 'sugir trough,' stopping at times to rockout with strange distinctness against thewho now suxred the peace and content'
went of his age. :

ancholy settled upon his brow. JNow he
sat upon the green grass, with his face u ntil the last of that band had fallen be it on the side walk. W hen it cnd sheclear blue sky.Months had passed since the stranger

I soon found, to my pleasure, that the ii lied in his hands, and return hie brief, stuffed its mouth with an old stocking,neath my hand Though I saw them but " ue sun ooy ! said tne old man in a
whisper, as the youth moved uneasily inouce, each ot their teatures was burned and sung 'Barbary Allen.'via mini both remembered well and loved

to speak of the scenes of his early days,
and often incoherent answers, to the words
of his companion. At length, as if en-- his place. All was still indeed. Therenlo my brain, and I could not forget or ihe oldest boy had sold two 'coon

and never had story-telle- r, old or voung a dent effort to be cheerful. mistake them. Day and night, summer wus a low rippling, splashing noise among skins,' and was on a 'bust,' When last
and winter, alone, and with bands ofAnd so, my boy, you are going to tho bushes that hung down into the water, seen he had called for a glass of 'soda and

and an owl in a neighboring tree sent and water,' and stood soaking gingerbreadget married soon, they tell ine ? Well,
more pleased and attentive listener. It
was a cold, stormy, blustering, winter
night. 7he wind howled around the old
farm house and drifted the snow wreaths
against the window panes with a fury

men, over rivers and mountains, through
forests and morasses, in all shapes, and in
all disguises, 1 have followed them. They

and making wry faces, The shop keepwell : you needu t blush so Molly s a fonh his long and melancholy hooting,
but all else was calm and noiseless.

made his first appearance at tho fort.
Spring and summer had come and gone,
and autumn had thrown his rich mantle of
bright and mellow hues the landscape
over, when one evening, a few hours ere
get of sun, the hunter and his young com-

panion might have been seen ascending
and descending the long green hills, which
skirt the shores of the Ohio, on their re-tu- rn

from one of their long and lonely
wanderings among the recesses of the
mountains. Descending the slope of a
thickly wooded hill, they came to the
bank of the river, whore a sudden bend
in the stream formed a little cove, known

er mistaking his meaning, and gave him a

love are not bought ana sola, i ou may
buy a rich bracelet, but not a well-turn- ed

arm to wear it a pearl necklace, but not
a pearly throat with which it shall Tie:
The richest banker on earth would vainly
offer a fortune to be able to write a verse
like Byron. One comes into the world
naked, and goes out naked ; the difference
in the fineness of a bit of . linen for a
shroud is not much. Man is a'handful of
clay which turns quickly back again into
dust .

good girl, and will make a hunter, like
you, a first-rat- e wife. But these are
troublous times to be ' marrying and giv- -

"Curse that owl," mutterod the old man,hdve made me a demon, and the demon dose ot sal soda, and it lasted strongly of
that made. the great fire of logs !at was has turned again and rent them. In their forgetting his own injunctions, "it was soap. Uut 'he had hearn tell of sody and
throwing its cheerful, flickering blaze ng in marriage.' Ah ! I remember " tents at midnight, with their wives around just tnai-wa- y ne pooled this night five
over he room, doubly welcome. them, in the battle-fiel- and .alone in the years ago-- "What is it that depresses yoir r

water, and was bound to give it a fair trial;
puke or no puke.' Some 'town fellow'!
came in and asked for lemonade with 'a flyAs the night grew colder, we drew our said the young man. dark forest, I have met and slain them '. The young man shuddered, as the tale

chairs closer around the hospitable hearth " This,"jaid the hunter. " is the fifth of horror he had listened to was thus bro'One after another they have fallen, and in it, whereupon our soaped friend turned
his back and quietly wiped several flies inanniversary of my sorrow ; that which to his mind, and made him reflect howstill one remains the most subtle and feand while the young folks were enjoying

the winter store of apples and nuts, and rocious of them all : and I have followedmade the outcast, wandering hunter that soon the same fate might fall upon Lis sis to his drin't.as the Horse Shoe. As they were about A Scene. We saw yesterday, at the
depot.a poor.pale little girl peddling peachthe old lady quietly knitting and the house ter and bride,him here. He leads a band up the Ohio We approached the old gentleman andto cross the little pebbly beach in order you see now. XSever betore have i sougut
es among tbe passengers who were conA moment and the low splash of oarsside, and I have watched and sought forto reach the hill which rose in front o for human svmpalhy. But 1 love you as tried to get him to 'subscribe, but he
stantly coming and going through thea son, and something seems forcing me was heard; another, and the bout swungthem, the hunter's attention was attracted would not listen to it. He was opposedhim by day and night. They call

him the Black Wolf of the Prairie. You place. Her soriowful locks, her timidto speak, f ive summers ago, this very around the projecting point which formedby the unusual and uneasv motion of the to 'internal improvements,' and he thought
that 'larnin was a wicked wexation.' way, her pale thin face, with traces ofhour, that same sun looked down upon a the upper end of the cove. In the brightdog running hither and thither, snuffing haveheard of him before, but when we

meet you will not hear of him again I"happy home in Western Virginia. It was None of his family ever learned to read,moonlight every figure was plainly disthe air, and pushing through the ousiies tears visible upon it; and her meek blue
eyes, 'all and singular,' had their effect
upon the strangers around, and many

an humble log-hous- e, it is truo, situatedwhich skirted the bank with a sharp quick

dog slumbering on the floor, and the wi-
ndow panes rattling with fury, my veneta
ble backwoodsman detailed many a thril-

ling anecdote of the pleasures and perils
, of the past; of the daring of the hunter,

and the vengeance of the red man..
At length at the earnest request of the

young folks, he told us a story that I will
endeavor to repeat accurately, though
without hoping to convey the charm im-

parted to it by the simple words and man-

ner of its narrator.
Without further preface than a prelima- -

The hunter clenched Ins rifle fiercely,
and was silent- - His companion sat mute
and motionless.

but one boy, and he teached school awhile
and then went to 'sludyin dwinity West-

ern Paper.
bark. in a lonely spot, amid hills and woods,

but it was full of comfort and happiness.

cernible. In the stern sal a small Indian
steering, and occasionally speaking to the
two girls in the middle of the boat, who
with terrfiod countenance, lay clasped in

" Ha ! old Snarl has snuffed something
Tnat home was mine. For years, all

there were that bought her trail to cheer
her heart, and with their bits of silver
dropped a word of kindness in her ear;
more precious than coin to her, after the

in ttie wma. inai oogs never wrong
A " brilliant" young miss discoursingHere Snarl, down, down, old fellow, be went well with me. My crops nnd my

cattle w ere unsurpassed. But above all, CHAPTER IV. on poetry, the other day, burst into thefore the red skins hear you."
each other's arms as if for protection. In
front stood a tall and magnificent looking
fellow in all the war finery of an Indian
CHief, with scalp lock, feathers, paint, and

pressing necessity that drove ner outI had a wife who was an angel upon earth, following strainThe boy had not sat thus many min
The dog came back and crouched at his arid two babes, a boy and a girl, who utes, however, listening to the low breath 1 Poetry, sir in my opinion, is harmo among that crowd should be satisfied.

Bur one there was who excited our inwould have made a desert happy with their silver bracelets. He, too, bandied an oarmaster's feet, while he stepped cautiously
forward looking carefully about for ing of his excited friend, when his atten ny ; it is the voice ol the angels, the mu-

sic of the spheres, the royal harp of love, dignation. ' With it costly overcoat upon
ry punch at the great backlog whica sent
a cloud of sparks up the huge chimney
yawning like the mouth of a cavern, and

sweet lauffh er and their sports. while his rifle lay at his feettion was attracted by the sight ol a famil" tracks," and peering anxiously into ev
iar object floating upon the liver. It was" Though remote trom any human Habi the patent ot purity, the benign instru one arm, a well atufiea carpet Dag in tne

other hand, in elegant apparel, and with
As the boat came near enough fur them

to distinguish the features of those onery thicket he saw. tation, and tiiouch the Indians were occa ment of charity. Poetry breathes sweet- -the large boat belonging to the station' 1 here it is, ot last, said he suddenly
roaring as it in denance ot the storm
without, the old man proceeded some
what as follows:

board, the old man started as if en adder ly in the passing zephyr, apd sings lullssionally seen and heard ot in the neigh and rowed by an old and faithful negro,
The fluttering of a female dress in thepointing to the ground, and turning a sig had bit him. bies in tbe majestic symphonies of Boreas,borhood of my dwelling, I yet telt no (ear

I had never wronged them', on the contra'nificant look towards his companion. SureFor several: years after the interior "By heaven ! 'tis the Black Wolf ! the sea echoes its music, and the waves,
of the state had began to settle up and ry, had often fed and clothed half-starve- d Thank God ! the hour is come '. Don't as they roll onward without cessation, inenough there were two foot-prin- ts in the

sand. They were half-efface- but the

stern of the boat, revealed the presence ol
his sister and betrothed. They had came
out to meet him on his return from the
chass. Jumping from the grass to hail

stragglers from the tribe, who would wan move," he whispered between his clench the chromatic scales, express its very
keen eye of the hunter could detect at der to my door, and blindly I trusted to soul. Poetry to me is the the the -ed teeth, "until 1 say tbe word; then fire

was becoming quiet, this part of the coun-tr-

remained continually liable to incur
sions by the wild roving tribes of Ohio,
Companies of Indians, sometimes consis

once that they were quite recent, and had at the small Indian."their magnanimity for the safety of all I. 1 them, his step was arrested by an occur Jane my dear, where did you purchase
been mada by a moccasin. Alter a few held dear. that new bonnet ?i ne youtn telt excited also, but by arence which struck him at once with ter-

ror and amazement. '1 he river bank wasmoments search they found, snugly hidting of thirty or forty, sometimes of only

a massive gold watch chain dangling a
foot in length from hia fob and ending in
a costly seal, he passed through on bia
way to the Western care, .'Please bur
some peaches, sir!' said the little girl,
with the arch twist of hey head and a
pleasant smile ploying about her lips,
brought there by the cheerful words that
had fallen so like a gentle blessing on her
heart. Some peaches! only one penny
apiece,' and she held out her basket
'Get away with your irash!' ! wae the
surly reply of this human mastiff, accom-
panied by a kick, which knocked tha
basket from the poor creature's hand, and.
scatterrd iuj contents among a crowd of
greedy boys, who commenced picking op?

Well, a little later in the day than this, strong effort, quelling their emotions, the
two lay motionless as statutes, while theden beneath the thick undergrowth that A " distinguished" Clergyman of Newthree or tour, were constantly crossing far below him was lined with a thicket ofjust five years ago, I was seated by rny

skirted the immediate bank of the river,r over in oanoes at night, and setting fire to xork, remarked last sabbath, that " neithhearth with my children on my knees, polished tubes of their rifles gleamed like
an Indian canoe, containing a bag of er pecuniary prolixity, nor intellectualthe burns and fields of grain, stealing while my wife was busied in the prepara tire, in the moonlightparched corn, a little venison, and some The boat strikes the shored The Chief longevity, nor even both those combined,lionot our evening meal. Thesunwent
powder.

- uorses ana sometimes carrying off women
and children. True there was one petty
station' net far from where we now are,

atone for an excesb of moral convexity.down, and darkness came on, but the air

young trees, matted together by a luxuri-
ous growth of creepers of every descrip-
tion. From this thicket he beheld a thin
curl of smoke arise, followed by the re-

port of a rifle and a single warhoop. Be-

fore he could move or speak, the old ne-

gro had fallen heavily from his seat into

stepped out, and ordered the girls to rise
was bo pleasant that I left the door open and follow him; but insensibly with grief" Well," said tho old hunter, after a

few fioments reflection, " I'll trap the red A. young poet out west, in describing
ana tear, they neither hear nor heed his Heaven, says, it s a worm ot bliss,

but the scant, though vigilant garrison
could do but Utile fur the defence of the

, frontier beyond protecting the families

to enjoy the fresh breeze that seemed
making music among the branches of the
great oaks before the door. 1 had lent

- .!ui r - u. . j

scoundrels this time."
" How so 1" asked his young friend. fenced in with galr." Where's the mancommand. The smaller Indian enraged

at their obstinacy, rises with an oath, and tne iruit and devouring iu . ' - fI to water, and the two savages were seen
who won t repent now I ."Why, you see the canoe is so small I he clouds of sorrow ail came backwithin or around the walls, and by chas-

ing retreating parties to the river. It was
stepping lorward. clutches Mary by the
arm, as if lo pull her from the seat. The again in an instant, ana at . ttiw new

Counterfeit coppers are in circulation.
to spring into the river, and with their ri-

fles above their heads, gain the now drift-

ing boat with the current.
With a cry of horror the young man

about the year 17 that the Indians, tak
that no more than two or three can be in
the paity. They must intend to return
soon, or they would have brought more

trouble, her tears gushed forth iron ner
eyes afresh. A, citizen, who stood by,

hunter can contain himself no longer. A
quick, clear report rings out upon the air,, ing advantag of this defenceless state of A man who will manufacture bogus cop-

pers in this age of the world, ought to beprovisions and hidden them in a be tieiije uuruHr, tucteaseu meir aepreuwions and the smaller Indian with a single cry,grasped his rifle and rushing forward, seat to the penny-tenuar- t . . ,leaps up and falls dead in the boat. Theplace. Sol judge they intend to com
mit their deviltry and be off be

my uogs to a neignpur tur a uuui, auu
there was nothing to give warning of dan-

ger save the melancholy hooting of an
owl in the neighboring forest. More than
once my wife spoke of the effect that dis-

mal sound had upon her feelings, but I
laughed at her fears. Suddenly, as she
was crossing the room, I heard her utter
a scream of terror. I turned, and beheld
a dozen dusky forms crowding into tie
door-way- .. Even now I can see their
eyes glaring, and their white teeth shin

to an alarming extent. And it was in
the spring of lhat year there appeared at
ihV station I have mentioned, a jnan

old hunter, taken by surprise, fires hurri
would have plunged over tho precipice,
had not the strong hand of the hunter,
laid upon his arm, restrained him. ,

Wife (complainiogiyj I havn'tfore day. Therefore I'll just come down
more than a third of the bed." Husband

quietly stepped up and paid lor the peacn-es- y

and bade her never mind; The man (!)
who did it, went on with a look of con-
scious mightiness, and seated himself in
the car. We saw that bis baggage we
lobeled Cleveland-horn- s' 'Wbera b
doubtless receives the (awning, attendant
upon hia wealth, and is considered a "re

. whose character and actions seemed for as soon as the moon rises, lay in wait till ' "Stop rash boy, or you will ruin every
edly, and a half smothered groan from
the Chief, as he sprang back into boat,
tells that he is wounded, but not mortal

-- (triumphantly,) ' Well, that's all the
law allows you.

they get herb, and then I think that Black
Btiss and myself will answer for two or
three scalps to hang up in the cabin. In

ly. He seizes an oar and pushes the boat
thing!1'

'Hands off, old man, I say ! My sis
ter and Mary f I must save them !"

Be kind to all, but associate intimately spectable member of community. xftj
trom tno land. Uaick as though),' with s
bound like that of a tigress robbed of her
young, and a terrible shout of vengeance,

"You must and yon shall. Follow me
at onoe I If the Indiana see you they

ponding frontiermen, ' '

..
Who he was, or whence he came, no

pne knew, though his singular habits and
appearance called forth many inquiries.
7all, smewy and rawboned, wjih sunr
burnt countenance, seamed across the

, forehead with a deep scar, deep-sunke- n

the meantime I w&Qt you to go to the fort
an.d put the beys on their' guard, or some
of them may be picked off before they

only with persons of the most estimable I afo Rough Jfotei.
L- -j .i K . , ...

utitttavwr; hum yuw win nut uo uiru&euwill push across the river, and they will
know what hurts era.

the hunter sprang into the boat, and grap-
pled with his last and most deeply en by any, and you will, be admired as

ing as the fire flashed upon them. Spring-
ing from my seat, I was snatching .down
my rifle which always hung over the fire-

place, when I reoaived a blow from
tomahawk, which made that scar upon
my forehead. A thousand lights gleamed
in my eyes, and horrid sounds echoed in

be lost to you lore ver.""Well," was the reply of the youth friend by the good, . , ;

- BcUbd Wantid The ' Boston Post
says that "a young man, a member of taw
evangelical church," advertises In Mew

'emy IBy this time the Indians had placed
themselves in the bow and stern of the

" eyes,; which in moments of excitement " I am wiping to go to the station-hous- e cut the warrior though wounded is
an J warn them, but you must let me re Ajoung lawyer in Chambers street, York paper (lor board "in a piooa fata- -not conquered. Tbe long, keen blade ofboat, and were sculling her along, keep
turn and stand, guard with you here.

learned with a strange lurid , lire, aridSressed in the wild, halt Indian costume
, ,v the tiroes, he presented s rather remark.

my ears, as I fell insensible. Severe as his christian exsotple woula btins her in the current. ; The boat was an Indian scalping-knif- e gleams an in-- 1 yesterday put his spinal column out of jy where
staut in the moonlight the next it finds I joint in trying to 'draw a tondllsioh.' ; I consideredI here may be more Indians than you ex was the blow I soon returned to conscious as tmwmw?large and heavy and their progress was


